Jit Popular Trices

IF you 'don't look steadily at anything, if you 'don't
listen carefully, if you don't really think about it all,
this place seems miraculous. Happy the age, the city,
the people, that possess not one but many such places!
A girl with eighteen pence in her purse can dine here
in a style that Queen Elizabeth herself never knew
and would envy. Men have conquered half the world,
looted whole kingdoms, and never arrived at such
luxury. The grandparents of these people would have
walked miles just to see such a towering and glittering
palace, just to stare at it from outside, open-mouthed.
The idea of marching in and ordering what they
fancied would have stunned them. To be made free
of a place like that! To have what you liked and only
pay a sixpence or a shilling! It looks like a guinea at
least, and fit for nobody less than the Queen and
Dizzy and the Shah!  To go in, caring for nobody,
and have a bob's worth! How they would have gaped!
Aiid   here   their   grandchildren   and   great-grand-
children are, hundreds and hundreds of them, none of
them anybody in particular, but all nicely dressed,
laughing and talking, ordering this and eating that,
fairly owning the place. But in truth, they do own the
place. They know that this palace was built for them.
Dreamily surveying it, I say again it seems miracu-
lous. It shatters my syntax and for once I become
56